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heerc's that lhall dnuc fome of them to a non-come* on- 
ly get the learned writer tofet downe our excommuni- 
cation, and meet me at thelaile, Bxeunt* 


uartm. 



E»ttr Prmce t ^Bard t Leomto> Frkr 3 CUniio, Bmdi&c ; 


IffKP, m&TSmtrice. 


LtmatQi Come Frier Frmwm f be briefe,onely to the 
pUine forme of marriage, and you dial recount their par- 
ticular duties afterwards* 

Ftv^ You come hitber,my Lord,to marry this Lady, 
. CYff#. No. 

Xf<>. To be married to her : Frier, you come to mar- 
rieher. 

Frier* Lady, you come hitherto be married to this 
Count, 

Hero* I doe. 

Frier. Ifeichcr of you know any inward impediment 
why youlhould not be conioyned,! charge you on your 
foulestovtter it. 

Claud. Know you anie> Bcr§ f 
Hero, None my Lord, 
Frier* Know you anie, Go tint ? 
Leon* I dareimakehis aufwer, Ndb& 
Clan. O what men dare do / vvhaf men may do ! what 
men daily do ! 

Bern, How now ! interjections? why then, fomcbe 
of kughing ? as ha ? ha 5 he ( 

Clm. Stand thee by Frier, father, by your lcaue, 
Will you with free and v neon (trained foule 
Giue me this maid your daughter? 

Lem+ As freely tonne as God did giue her mc. - 
CU* And whathau^I to giue you back, whofe worth 
May counterpoifethis rich and precious gift: ? 
Trix, Nothing* vnleffe you render her Pgaine. 
0m. Sweet Princc,you learn me noble thankfulnes; 
There Leonato, take hsr baeke aaaine, 
Giue not this rotten Orenge to your friend, 
Shce's but the figncandfemblance of her honour : 
Behold How like a maid fhe blufhesh cere I 

0 what author i tie and fhew of truth 
Can cunning finnecouer icfclfe withall ! 
Comes not that bloud, as modefteuidence, 
To witnefle Ample Vertue ? would you not Cw care 
AH you that fee her, that (he were a maid e, 
By thefe exterior fhewes ? But fhe is none : 
She knowes the heat of a luxurious bed: 
HerbluChis guikinefle, not raodeftie* 

heonato* What doe you meane, my Lord ? 
CUu* Not to be married , 
Not to knit my foule to an approued wantoa* 

Leon. Deere my Lord 3 if you iny our owneproofe, 
Haue V3nquifht the refiftan ce of her youth, 
And made defeat of her virginitie. (^ er j 

Clan. I know what you would fay: iflhaueknowne 
Yoli will fay, fhe did irnbrace rne as a husband, 
And fo extenuate the forehand finne : NoLeo#ato 3 

1 ncuer tempted her with word coo large, 
But as a brother to his fifter, Chewed 
Bafhfull fncerkie and comely loue. 

Hero* Andieenfd I euer otherWife to ydti ? 


tftata Out on thee fcemiitg,! will write againft i E 
ioufecmetomeasjD^winhcrOrbev * 
As chafte asis the buddt ere it be bfowne . 
But you are more intemperate in your blood f 
Than Venm > or thofe pamprcd animali s, 
That rage in fauage fenfuahtic. 

Hero. I s my Lord well, that he doth fpc^kfe ^ . j 
s cjMii Sweete Prince, why fpcaliendt you? Wf 
Prm, Wbafcfhouldl AN 


ttltlt,! r yi) 


4 ftand difhonoiJr'd that haue gone about ^ 
^To'linke my deace friend to a common ftale, 

Leon % Are thefe things fpoken > or doe 1 but dreatn 
- Baft. S in, they are fpoken, and thefe things are trur 

*Bene. This lookesnot likeanuptiall; ' 

Hero, True, O God/ 

CUa 9 LegttAtOy ftandl here? 
Is this the Prince ? is this the Princes brother ? 
Is this face Heroes ? are our eies our owne? 

Leon* AH this isfo,but what of this my Lord ? 

CUu. Let mc but moue one quefiion to your dau% 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, 
Thatyouhaucinlie^bidheranCwertrulj^ T * 

Lee. I charge thee doe^as thou art my chikic. 

Hero. O God defend me how am 1 befee \ 
What kindc of catechizing call you this ? - 

CUu 9 To make you anfwer truly ro your name. 

Hero, Is it not Hero > who can blot that naine 
With any in ft reproach? >?3feq 

dml. Marry that can Here y 
Hero it felfc-'^ah blot out Heroes veitue T 
What man was he,talkt with you yefleinighr^ 
Out at your window betwixt cwelue and one? 
Now if you area maid^nfwer ro this* 

Hero, 1 talktwithnoman at thathowre my Lord, 

Prince. Why then yon are no maiden- Le&mta^ 
I am forty you^rnuft heare : vpon mine hdnor \ 
My fclfe, my brother, and this grictied Count 
Did fee her, heare her 7 at that ilowrelaft night, 
Talkc with a ruffian at her chamber window, 
Who hath indeedmoft like a liberal! vjIJaine, 
Confeft the vile encounters they haue had 
A thoufaud times in fecret, 

hhn m Fie,fie^ they are not to be named my Lord, 
Not co be fpoken of, 
There is not chattme enough in language, 
Without offence to vtter them: thus pretty Lady 
1 am forty for thy much mifgouernmcnc# 

Clmh O Hero \ what a Btro had ft thou beefle 
Ifhalfc thy outward graces had beene placed 
About thy thoughts and counfailcsof thy heart? 
But fare thee well^oftfoule^moftfairej farewell 
Thou pure impiety, and impious puritie, 
T For thee Ilelocke vp all the gates of Louej 
Atid on myele-Iids fiiall Conieflurehang , 
To turne all beauty into thoughts of harme, 
And neuer (hall it more be gracious, 

Leon. Hath no mam dagger here a point for me? 

Bern, Why how now cofin s whetfoie fink you down? 

B*ft. Comc,let vs go: thefe things come thus to light, 
Smother her fpirits vp. 

Bent, How doth the Lady ? 

Boat. Deadlthinke* helpeviicie, 
Hero M why Htr& 3 Vncle,Sjgrior Benifkekg* 

Leomto, O Fate ! take not away thy heauy hand, 
Death i* the faireft couer for her fiiamc 
That may be wifbt for* 

Satf- How 


. Hownowcofia^? " q ^ 

-^rH^ccoiiifercXadie;.' 

r^^DoftthoulookeVp? 
V Sr^,whetefareftiould ftien&r? 
! ?«ri-'Wberfore? Why doth not eucry earthly thing 
> f fliaiAOTpon her? Gouttl fl^.hecreaenie- 
Sftoric that is printed^ her blood?^ ** 
^Ltm Hw,&onox opechine eyes?!- * 
p r did IcWnke thou wouldft not quickly die, 
Though J thy fpirits wcrefifonger then thyiflialiies, 
*T fjfe would on the reward of reproaches i 
Sear thy life Grieu'd 1,1 had but one? ■ 
rWiAV for 'that at frugal Natures frame ? : 

0 one coo much by thee : why had 1 OtiiV 
Why euerwas't thou louelie in my eics ? 
■Why hadlnot with charitable hand 
Tooke vp a beggars iffue at my gates, 
Whofmeeredthusj and mir T d with infamie^ 
li^ighthauefaidyno part of it is mine i ' 
'Ihisfhamcderiues it felfe from vnknowneloines, 
But mine 3 »nd mine I lou T d a and mine Ipraij'd, 
And miDt tha 1 1 was proud on m ine fo mu^h; 

That I my ie ^ c s was 10 m Y noc m ' nc * 
Vale wing of her, why fhe^ 6 fhe is falne 
Into a pic of In ke, that the widefca 
Hath drops too few to w&fh her deane sgaine, 
And i alt too little, which may fcafon giue 
To her foulc tainted flcH^ 

Bw. Sir s fir, be patient ifor.my parrel am fo attired 
in wonder, 1 know not what to fay- 

Bea. O on my foule my cofin is belied. 

Btth Ladie*wcre you herbedfellowlaft night? 

2?frf- No truly : not although yntilll-aft night,' 

1 haue this twclucmonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirmed ,confirm*d,0 that is ftronger made 
Which was before bar r'd vp with ribs of iron. m% 
Would the Princes lie, and Claudia lie, 
Who lou'd her fo, tharfpeaking of her foulnelfe, 
Wafh'd it with teares ? Hence from her, let her die. 

Fri. Heare me a little, for I haue one!y bene filent fo 
long, and giucn Way vnto thiscourfc of fortune, by no- 
ting of the LadiCjl haue markt. 
A thoufand blufiiing apparitions, 
To flare into her face, a thoufand innocent fhame*, - 
In Angel whiteneffe bear e away thofe Blufhes, 
And in her eie there hath appsar*d afire 
To burne the errors that th efc Princes hold 
Againft her maiden truth. Call meafoole, ■ 
Tnift not my reading, nor my obferuations^ 
Which with expcrimenral fealc doth warrant 
The tenure ofmy booke : truft not my age, 
My reuerence, calling, nor diuinitie, 
If this fweet Ladie lye not guilcleflc heerc, 
Vnder fome biting error* 

Leo* Friat^iE cannot he *, 
Thou feeft that all the Grace that {he h^th letc, 
Is, that-fhe wil not adde to her damnation, ■ 
Afinncofperiury, flic not denies it : u>b esv 
Why feek'ft thou then to couer with excufe, 
That which appeatcs in proper nakedneffe f 

Fri t Ladie, what man is he you arc accused of? 
iri? Tfctyknow that do aceufcitie; Ifaidw none : 
Hlkaow more of any man aliue 
Then that which maiden modeftie dotfi Warrant, 
Let all tfeyfinnes lacke mercy, O'my Fi^er, 
1 roue yoilthat any mart Withti^^erlTi 


. Hi ; 


At houres tntueete, or that I yeflernighc 
Maintained the change of words with any creature, 
Refufe me, hate me, torture me to death, 

Fru There isfomeftrangemifprifion in the Princes, 
Bon. Two of them haue the verie bent of honor, 
And if their wifedomes be milled in this : 
The praftife of it li ues in loirn the baftard, 
Whofc fpirits toiJe in frame of villanie*. 
- Leo. 1 know not ; ifthey fpeake but truth of her, 
Thefe hands fhaJI tears her : Ifthey wrong her honour 
The proudefi of them fhall wel heare of it, 
Timehath not yet fo dried tfyis bloud of mine, 
Noi agcio eate vpmy innefition, 
NorForr«^epadc fuch hauo eke ofmy mcanes, 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much ofTricnds, 
But they (hail finde,awakM in fuch 'a kinde, 
Both-ftrengrh of limbe ? and policie ofmindSj 
Ability in mennc^and choife of friends, 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Fru Panfc awhile : 
And let my counfell fway you in this cafe, 

Your daughter heere the PrincefTeflaftfo^dead) 
Let her awhile be fecretly kept in, 
And publifh it, that fhe is dead indeed ; 
Maintaine a mourning ortemarion/ 
And on your Families old monument, 
H^ing monrhfull Epitaphes^ and d o all rites, 
Thstappengjnevmo abutia-11. 

■ Leon. What fhWll becotnc of this? What wilthisdo? 
^ Iri. Marry this wel'carricd, fhalUn her behalfc 

Change flander to rcmorfe, ; that is fome good, 

Butnotfor that dreamelon this firange courf'e 

But on this crauaile looke for greater birth : 

She dying, as it muft be fo maintain'd, 

Vpon the inftant that fhe was accused j 

Shal Be lamented^ pimcd, and CKcus'd 

Ofeuery hearer : for itfof about. 

That what we haue, we prize not to the worth, 

-Whiles wecnioyit^ but being lacked and loft* 

Why then we rackc the value, chen w.e finde 

The vcrtue that poffeftion would nut flic w vs. 

Wii iles it was ours, fo will it fare with cUuiio : 

When he flial heare fhe dyed vpon his words, 

ThTdea of her life fbal fweetiy crecpe 

Into his ftudy ofimagitiaHoti/ 

And cuery lonely Organ of her life, 

Shall come apparel'd in rnorc precious habite ; 

More mowing delicatCj and ful of life , 

Into the eye and profpedt of his foule 

Then when flic liu'd indeed I then fhaj he "mourn 

If euer Loue had intereftin his Liuer, 

And wifli he had not fo aecufed her : \ 

No ? chough he thought his acccfacion true: 

Let this be Jo t and doubt nbtbutfucceffe 

Wil fcfhion the cuent in better fliape, 

Then I can lay it downe iri likelihood, 

But ifallaymebut clus be leuelld falfe, 

The foppofition of the Ladies death, 

Will quench the wonder of her infamie. 

And if it fort not well,you may concealeher, 

As beft befits her wounded reputation, 

In fome reclufiue and religious life, 

Out of all eyes^tongnes/mindes and iniuries, 

■ Sigriiorl^wdf^kt the Frier aduife you, 
And though you know my inwardnelfe and loue 
Is very much vnto the Priuce and ftoitdii. 

Yet 
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